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day. Cloth of smaller breadth could be turned cut at the rate of
a yard per hour. That is to say, most of us began to turn out work
earning in the market a daily wage of eight to twelve annas/5
While work of weaving was thus going on apace, hand-spinning
came to be introduced. The birth of khadi is depicted by Gandhi
in the following words:
"The beginnings of the khadi movement had been more and more
occupying my attention. I do not remember to have seen a handloom
or spinning wheel till the year 1909, when I described it in my book
Hind Swaraj as the panacea for India's growing pauperism. In that
book I assume that anything that helped India to get rid of the
grinding poverty of her masses would in the same process establish
swaraj. Eveii in 1915, when I returned to India from South Africa,
I had not actually seen a spinning wheel. When the Satyagraha
Ashram at Sabarmati was founded we introduced a few handlooms
there. But no sooner had we done this than we were hard up against
another difficulty. All of us belonged either to the liberal professions
or to business; none of us was an artisan. We needed a weaving
expert to teach us how to weave before we could work looms. One
was at last obtained from Palanpur, but he did not communicate to
us the whole of his art. Maganlal Gandhi, however, was not the one
to be easily baffled. Possessed of a natural gift for mechanics, he was
able fully to master the art before long, and gradually several new
weavers were trained up in the ashram.
"The object that was set before us was to be able to clothe our-
selves entirely in cloth manufactured by ourselves. We, therefore,
discarded the use of mill-woven cloth made from Indian yarn. The
adoption of this practice brought us a world of experience. It enabled
us to know from direct contact the living conditions among the
weavers, the extent of then* production, the handicaps in the way of
their obtaining their yarn supply, the manner in which they were
being made victims of fraud, and their ever-growing indebtedness.
We were not in a position immediately to manufacture the cloth we
needed. So the time slipped by, and my impatience increased. I plied
every chance visitor, who was likely to have any information about
hand-spinning, with questions about the art. It had been confined
to women. If there was some stray spinner still surviving, in some
obscure corner, only a member of that sex was likely to find out her
whereabouts.